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On Giving' Books for Christmas
By Burton RascoeRIGHT «long «bout this time we all

begin to worry over what we sre

Coing to send for Christmas. The
in t«»4«1pe nee and the imagination of

most of us sre limited, I suspect, in the
»natter of selecting appropriate gifts, and
aur deficiency is a source of annual recur¬

rent psil and embarrassment. The technique
tf ascertaining what will delight and sur¬

pris»' and confer a most delicate compliment
apon the recipient is probably a special gift
far pleasing, which demand.« of its possessors
Bast and alertness and pstience. It means

assrhearing, or giving sttention to, a chance
isssark wherein the tone of the voice, the

Qght in the eyes, the expression sbout the
sassth indicatsa for the briefest moment that
«Sat person would be happy in the possession
at s»in<- trifle she mentions; it means over«

tm: x or finding out at another time the
éste oí un anniversary, a birthday; and hav-
SBjprc ured the trifle without delsy, waiting-
«s»<- times months for the appropriate oc-

rftsion and dispatching the giftr
SsTne very rare beings arc sble to choose

tfce right gifts by instinct or by a species
»f n, rul-reading or divination; they are just
born that way, and we who are not, eannot

hope to equal them. A «lecenl sort of sub-
»titute for it may be acquired by experience
ar l>i attention to the experience of some

arc »Ise. Let me give you throe personal
Bappenirgs which, like the book of etiquette,
»hows the wrong, the not quite perfect snd
ti,c perfect wsy to give. ... I wss in a

cVtant city snd as is often the way of mar¬

een when they are a little uneasy in
r.nsciencc over the fun they are having,

I suddenly bethought myself that I should
take home a nice present which would rec-

emptJXc my wife In some small measure

for staying home snd caring for the
thüdren while I wa» gallivanting around ho¬

tel» and theaters, meeting a lot of jolly
seoplc and having a regular lark. (That wsa

a wrong Teason for selecting a gift in the
ñrst piare: giving should be prompted by a

s>*ire to please, not a« a salve to one's con¬

science or in a bartcr-and-trade discharge of

Sebts.i We!!, I inquired where the most chic
appsre! for women might be found. 1 bad

.ad« up my mind I wanted to buy a bleuse.
The hat question the «aleswoman put to »a

-"Wh»t sise, please?".convicted me as an

tjSUr donderhesd in the technique of giving;
It had never ©eeurred to me to find out what

»i»« doth«.» my wife wore, and I had to con¬

fess as much to the saleswoman. "Is she

aasst my size'" she inquired, snd more sut
.» fritM l«»t »he «hould try on the waist I

«anted to buy thsn out of sppraisal °f her

appro», im alias to my wife'« siïe, I said: "No.
»limmer and «ore petite," and cast my eye»

anxiously about the room for a face that
sore »ome slight, some vsgue resemblance, to

By Wife's, and having found one I pointed
., Wr «ut. "Oh, then she wears about a »"«

Wrty. Now, what would you like?" There
m»aero harrowing detail«, but at last I p«>d

m^Mtvv«« price for a siie forty piece of

'tssi-raade lsee. and s few dsys Ister I was

sstkinir in s feeling of virtue and self-satu-
tsrtion while my wife excitedly unpacked a

"

****** which turned out to be just six s.sea

too big snd which »he could not return.

a»ke dosn. or wear just s total los» almost

«»«0 to my self-respect.i»3aSBBB»»M

OW for the almost perfect. Some month»
- . ago I was reaslnlwing to Grant Overton
w«r the pleasure I had derived out of the

two volumes of "Memoir, and Records, by
the late Lord Fisher, a grand and glorious old

s«s dog, who for all hi» British Admiralty
«niform might have commanded Odysseus
»hip or cruised with Drske on pirate raid»

slong the Spanish Main - a blunt, no-non-

.enw, no flub-dub «ort of a n»an, with rigid
Principles and convictions, nerve» like »teel,
» limited but superb intelligence forged in hi»

will, and put to the service of truth and fsir-
.as a» he saw it. He waa the aort of fellow
»ho was »o well in command of himself, »o

ecurageous sod so aingle-track-minded that
ke told them all where to get off, king, prime
»misters, peera and whatnot. Ho wrote, I

¿».gin«, jBlt as he Ulked; gruffly, emphati¬
cally, in «harp booming aentenc.es, without
t»ac« notes or «uavity. Ha called a »psde
* »pad» and «wore when be fait like it, which
*»» pretty often. Ha contradicted people
»hen be knew they were wrong and called
»sople liars when he knew tbey were lying.
B» was without polish or taet or even what
B» ordinarily ealled good manners, but be was

N

superb snd his memoirs sre grest fun. .

Well, as I said, I was recounting all this
to Overton and damning Percy Hammond or

Tiffany Blake or K. S. Beck or whoever it wsa
that borrowed them from me snd never re¬

turned them, and hoping that I mfght get
them back some time without buying an¬

other set. "Why don't you let u« «five you
the books?" he asked. But I said they were

much too expensive, that I couldn't think of
it, but that if some Christmas the Doran
cempany art i 11 had a lot of unsold copies on

the shelves and if he could find a set th.it
was already dirty and shopworn he might
send it. And the other day, week« before
Christmas, a brand new act of the books
came, with s note from Overton, begging me

to accept them a» a Christmas present and
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aaying that he was sending them early be¬

cause he might forget it in the Christina»

rash. I bsd forgotten about the books; it

waa a surprise to get them and a pleasure;
it was nice of Overton to remember; but

he would bave bowled me over if the books

had been delivered at my house on Christ¬

mas morning.
And for the third, the perfect. Thomaa

Beer wa» at our house one night for dinner.

Hazel had smoked one of Tom's cigarette»,
and when he proffered them to her later on

ahaHook another one, with the remark that

they had the best flavor of any »he had ever

smoked, and with a dig.' about "Burton

smoke» the most abominable blend of burlap
and alfalfa you can imagine, and it never

occur» to him to get any other kind." Some-

bow birthdays came up before midnight,
and though Basel's was a full month off
there arrived at the house that morning a

box of the cigarettes Hazel had liked that
night Meanwhile it had never occurred to
me to get any other than the brand I was

accustomed to smoking, and I was properly
in awe and admiration of Tom's technique
of bestowing gifts. 1 learned a trick or

two from him.
. a a

CTUA. even now, sc lacking am I in »«-
*~^ suranre in these matters that I seldom
trust myself in selection beyond toys and
safety razors, briar pipe«, house »Upper»,
dress »hirt studs, mufflers, vanity eases, trav¬

eling bags and books, mostly books. I have
learned something about buying books for

ether people. Por instance, no bachelor and

or.ly tha very exceptional father should
bay a book for a child without all sorts of

inquiries, meditation and examinations.
Th« writing and illustrating of'Books for

clflldren is one of the most profitable forms

of hack-writing, a» good a graft as writing
about Shakespeare or Lincoln or occultism.
Not that there aren't plenty of excellent
lock i written and published every year for

ehildren, books which often go neglected
while utter trash sells by tha thousands of

c-»p«ea.
The reason is obvious: Uncla Jim goes

into a bookatore to buy »orne book» for hi»

nephew Bobby and bis niece Alicia; bs ass

only an approximate notion of their age, r«

knowledge whatever at their mental desel-

.pm.nt, their tastes He know, only th
bt to get them »orne

out with «n armload of thin«« «Jtft tat
colored picture, which strife
about calculated to »uit th». «c«th.
opmrnt and compréhension <»f low ««rae

two or three mor« "solid" hool
with no picture« n lhem at all ;,r,.| «hit
neither of the .hildren will
Cmtmta :irl possibly a volume or

.h . h«i been urc.-.l upm him by a propriet.
who ha« been «toeked up with them for t*

soasóos.
I Jim m»y be fortunate enough 4

pi»V, entirely by ehaneV, only »teeller
book«; h« may b« fortunóte t-noufh tr. l.u
book« which, «vt-n if they ej
to the mental «Res of I. tad neph
ew.« are good book« which they may grow u

to, or which their f«ther» »n.l m<4¿_.« ml

enjoy fully »nd the children partially whei
re read «loud, »ay book« 1 ike **TV

Story of Mankind." I.y ll.r.lr.,: Willem V«i
M»>« Ihe Bee," l.y Waldemar Bon

"Itootabaga S4orie»," by Carl S«n.|
burg; -The Well in the Wood." by Ber
Letton Taylor; 'Mire ¡n Wonderland," bj
Lewi» Carroll; "The <\dvrn4are« of Dortin
)>».little,' I., Bogb LoftlBgj "More Be«»t« fei
Wnr-e (hlldr.n," b] II,;.. **M»r
tin Pippin of the Apple DrrharH," by Kl»..n.>i

F»rji '¦ I >.. nt' I H.M.nr,"
II»-«. onrl Rope and Kerne," hj

f.r. »¦; -S.rlnri.» the Tailor.'' bj 1 I-

liam |i.«\«r; or "Mighty Mlkko," » collec¬

tion of Finnish f«iry tales by l'nrkcr Fill-
more. In other word«, he will make no mis*

take in buying these book« or any of th«

book« recommended by libr«rmn« or teach¬
er«, even if they »re not adju>t.-»l to th«

mental development of the children for

whom they un- intended. The point i« that

he will pleane the child more if lhat child

i« live year« sM if he will buy "The Bird
Boarding llou»e" or "The Velveteen

Rabbit" than if he bu>« "Kootsbaga Stories,"
which i» more readily enjoyed by children
.ver < lev» n. He will make a mes« of it if

he buy« blindly and unthinkingly. Moat

bachelor« and «pinsters and moat parent«)
do. which account» for the enormous sal« of

ch idren'i books which children never

loo« at.
T. lection of gift books for ad*alt« is

an easier matter. It Is not a bad rul«

to buy for others books ybu have especially
rig that the friend» to whom

you wish to »end book» are of somewhat
the same tastes a» yourself. It i» an affront,

of courie, to »end a novel by Mis» Ethel M.

Dell to one on who»e »hehre« you have »een

"Amic Severn and the Fielding«,' "Mr. Pro-

hack,'' "Tono Bunga>. I rome** and

"The Golden Bowl" or "Jürgen," "l'l>«»e»,"
. Swann's Stag* '!. .: the Tonq-
.The Growth of the Soil," or "Old People
and Things Th»t Pa»«." It i« an affront,
likewise, to «end any one of these books

to one «ho habitually reads Miss Dell or

Isabel Ostrander or Berta Ruck, though pos-
tibí«; you will b« rewarded far your affront

in heaven.
In the way of gift baok» la »pre»»! holi-

«ay edition» there i» an ample »eleetian. I

should recommend especially:
"East of Ihe Sun and We«l of Ihe Moon"

(Doran i if only for the illu»tr»tion« in color

by Kay Nil sea ha» t.\ken a little

from all »ort« of espert draftsmen Hokusai
and I'tamaro, Beard»l«-y, and the illustra¬

tor» for "L-a Vie Parisienne," Howard Pyl«
nnd the great Ge.-man poster eolorist«: but

he blended these pilfering« itto what

amounts to gemu«. if geniu« it i« not. and

hi« illustration« are a plea*ur* to tks eye.

"Moby Dirk" I>.!... Meadi, by Herman

Melville, an excellently gotten up Milton of

this indubitable classic of adventuri«*-- and

philosophizing. IHoattatsd by Mr.

.-Tb* 4 h.ld« \>..n.l.r r. .k" Doran), by
Nathaniel Ha»tn»riie, illustrated ty Arthur

Rarkham.
"Kthan Prxme" Srrbr. r'- Ky Edith

Wharton, a spatial, Marita de¬

signed and pri.i ed by Üruee Rogers, and

containing a pre "ace especially «ruten for

.tion by Mr«. Wharton. «

not only state» with iteraarkablc clarity and

eoneiaeness bcr irtistic aim in writing th«

novel, but also g *es in n brief ipacc a n!«

uable critique «vf the ,rt of fiction.
"< andide: tlr the 4 )>t tllst" (Duttonl. by

VolUire, a lar. pr.pis ilition of th.» SS«


